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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue ornate in appearance has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass and one 
dozen Vigil Lights, will be sent postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 


162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Ill... 





What would you give to know? 


Every Catholic has said: ‘“‘I wish I understood just what the priest 
does at the altar... I would like to know the meaning of all the actions 
of the Mass.” 


We have made that wish come true by publishing 
THE MASS AND THE LITURGICAL YEAR. 


This 100—page book has more than 40 pictures to make everything 
very clear. Think of the hours you spend at Mass. How much better 
this time would be spent if you really understood the Mass. 

Will you give a few hours of your time to learn more about the 
Mass? Will you ask twelve people to form a little Study Club so that 
you can read this book together and encourage one another to really 
know what the Mass is? This book has: been prepared especially. for 
Study Club groups. A special low price edition makes it possible for 
every Catholic to have a copy. A single copy costs only 30 cents, 
postpaid. If twelve copies are ordered (enough for the ideal study 
club group) the price is only 25 cents. The cloth edition is $1. 

Send 30 cents now for your copy. Show it to your friends and 
interest them in joining your Study Club, Lent is the ideal time to 
learn more about the Mass. 

A separate manual of directions for forming a Study Club will be 
included without cost with orders for 12 copies of the book. 


CATECHETICAL GUILD 
120 E. Fifth St. St. Paul, Minn. 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Printed and published monthly in English and German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 


Subscription Price: $1.00 per year, or $2.00’ for three years. 
Foreign countries: $1.25 per year, or $2.50 for three years. 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1103, Act of October 3, 1917, Authorized July 17, 1918, 
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For 1 NEW Subscription 


Picture of His Holiness, Pius XI 
—a beautiful likeness of the Holy 
Father, in photo-tone. Size 16 x 
22 inches; ideal for framing. 
Every Catholic home should possess 
a picture of the “Great White 
Shepherd of Christendom.” OR: — 

The Way of the Cross — a popu- 
lar 64-page booklet containing the 
Stations with a touching illustra- 
tion of each, and other prayers in 
honor of the Passion of our Lord. 
Vest pocket size. OR: — 

Views of the Limpias Crucifix — 
three inspiring views of the Mirac- 
ulous Crucifix, mounted in a folder 
which will stand on desk or table. 


For 2 NEW Subscriptions 

Nickel-bound Crucifix — 5 inches 
long. Convenient size for daily use 
in prayer. OR: — 

Placard of our Suffering Savior 
or the Dolorous Mother — beauti- 
ful celluloid-covered pictures 4% x 
6% in. Devotional and inspiring. 


For 6 NEW Subscriptions 


The Dolorous Passion — accord- 
ing to the revelations of Anna 
Catherine Emmerich. A book 
which is especially valuable for the 
Lenten season and which would be 
an asset to any home. 
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For 3 NEW Subscriptions 


Nickel-bound Crucifix — 6 inches 
long, especially suitable for the sick. 


For 4 NEW Subscriptions 


Passion Series — ten booklets of 
prayers and reflections on the vari- 
ous phases of Our Lord’s Passion; 
ideal for Lenten reading and medi- 
tation. OR: — 


Joy in God —handbound “Vest 
Pocket Manual’ in small print; 
269 pages, leather binding, gilt 
edges. 


For 5 NEW Subscriptions 


Real Ebony Crucifix — oxidized 
corpus, beveled edge; light in 
weight. Size 7% inches. OR: — 


The Riddle of Konnersreuth — 
an unusually interesting and timely 
book relating the history of Teresa 
Neumann; it gives remarkable in- 
sight into the strange circumstances 
of her life. An excellent book for 
any Catholic home; 396 pages, well 
bound and illustrated. OR: — 


Science and the Holy Shroud — 
a thought-provoking study of Christ 
as photographed from the Holy 
Shroud of Turin in 1931, and the 
medical discoveries concerning the 
Crucifixion. A beautiful book, well 
illustrated. 


(Please Mention Premium Desired) 
Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetua] Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Forth comes the standard of the King; 
All hail, thou mystery adored! 

Hail, Cross, on which the Life Himself 
Died, and by death our life restored. 





On which the Savior's holy Side, 
Rent open with a cruel spear, 

Its stream of Blood and Water poured, 
To wash us from defilement clear. 





O sacred Wood, fulfilled in thee 

Was holy David's truthful lay, 

Which told the world that from a 
Tree 

The Lord should all the nations sway. 
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Vexilla Regis 
The Standard of the King 


(Hymn sung during procession on Good Friday) 
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Most royally empurpled o'er, 

How beauteously thy stem doth shine, 
How glorious was thy lot to touch 
Those limbs so holy and Divine. 


Thrice blest, upon whose arms out- 
stretched 

The Savior of the world reclined; 

Balance sublime, upon whose beam 

Was weighed the ransom of mankind. 


Hail, Cross, thou only hope of man, 

Hail‘on this holy Passion day, 

To saints increase the grace they 
have; 

From sinners purge their guilt away. 





TOUR 


[UBUBUBUI 


Salvation’s Fount, blest Trinity, 
Be praise to Thee through earth and skies; 
Thou through the Cross the victory 

Dost give; oh, give us too the prize. 


Amen. 
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Tabernacle and Purgatory 





A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the approval of Most Rev. 
Charles Hubert LeBlond, Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XI. 


Vol. 32 March, 1937 No. 11 














The “Great” Week of Redemption 








| OLY Week is commonly called the Great Week, “not 
| because it has more or longer days than any other week,” 
as St. John Chrysostom says, “but because during its 
course our Lord Jesus Christ accomplished the greatest 
of His Mysteries.” It was on the days commemorated 
during Holy Week that our Savior freed mankind from 
the slavery of Satan and rendered superabundant satis- 
faction to Divine Justice for the guilt of sin. It was 
during Holy Week that He instituted the Adorable Eucharist, as a 
threefold outpouring of His boundless love. It was during Holy Week 
that He restored life to us by removing from us the death of sin; that 
He effaced the handwriting written in judgment against us and attached 
it to the Cross; and that He robbed the princes and the powers of hell 
of their prey and triumphed over them in a glorious victory. 

A brief survey of the events of the life of our Savior from the 
Sunday before His death until the day of His resurrection cannot but 
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awaken in us thoughts and sentiments proper to each day of Holy 
Week. Thus it will be for us not only a time of penance and sorrow 
because of the sufferings of Jesus, but also a time of richest blessings 
for our souls and of deep, interior joy for the gift of our Redemption. 

Palm Sunday, the first day of that great week in which Jesus was 
to die, was for Him a day of triumph. The Gospel story of His tri- 
umphal entrance into Jerusalem, amid the shouting of Hosanna and the 
waving of palm branches, is too well known to require repetition here. 
But even in the midst of this triumph, our Savior’s Heart was filled 
with sorrow when He thought of the sad fate that awaited the city 
and its inhabitants, and tears flowed from His sacred eyes when the 
domes and spires of the city came into view. His Divine Heart must 
have been saddened, too, at the thought that in a few days the very 
multitude that now acclaimed Him so enthusiastically would with the 
same vehemence clamor for His death. 

Having reached the Temple, the triumphal procession disbanded, 
but Jesus entered and prayed long before that blood-stained altar whose 
fire was about to be extinguished forever, and whose sacrifice He was 
Himself to replace. We may imagine, too, what mingled feelings of 
sorrow and displeasure filled His Sacred Heart at sight of the noisy 
preparations for the Feast of the Passover which were in progress in 
the Temple. In the evening, He went forth from the city with His 
disciples, to seek hospitality at the home of Lazarus and his sisters 
in Bethany. 

Early morning found Him again in that place so dear to Him — 
the Temple in Jerusalem. And now He once more drove forth from 
that sacred place those who were buying and selling in the Temple 
court, just as He had done at the beginning of His public life. Here, 
too, as on every occasion where His Father’s honor was concerned, His 
usual gentleness and sweetness yielded to fiery zeal, as He poured out 
His Divine wrath upon those who were guilty of defaming His Father’s 
house. Thus we can draw from the events of this day the lesson of 
reverence in the house of God, and zeal for God’s honor and glory. 

During the remainder of the day Jesus taught in the Temple, and 
with tender compassion healed the blind, the lame and the sick who 
came to Him. At sunset, He and His disciples again withdrew to 
Bethany. Thus we see truly fulfilled His words, “The Son of Man hath 
not where to lay His head” (Matt. viii. 20). Like a poor pilgrim, 
He wanders back and forth, seeking a place of lodging from day to 
day. As we dwell upon this thought on Monday of Holy Week, let 
us apply ourselves earnestly to the preparation of a lodging for Him 
in our soul, by faith, contrition and love, and the fervent reception 
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of the sacraments, so that not only our temples of stone, but also 
the temples of our souls, may be His dwelling places. 

On the following morning, Jesus again returned to the Holy City 
with His disciples, and entered the Temple for the last time. Here 
His enemies awaited Him and plied Him with insidious questions, in 
an endeavor to ensnare Him in His speech. But Jesus, with calm and 
majestic dignity, refuted their arguments, threw them into embarrass- 
ment and confusion, and rebuked them with Divine authority for their 
unbelief and blindness. WVehemently and earnestly He denounced the 
impenitence of the Jewish nation and condemned the exacting, hypo- 
critical Scribes and Pharisees, repeating again and again the terrible 
malediction, “Woe unto you!” (Matt. xxiii. 27-36.) By these male- 
dictions our Savior overwhelmed with His Divine indignation not only 
the heads of the Jewish nation but all leaders of the people who 
throughout the ages should be guilty of the same injustices. May His 
hatred of hypocrisy and injustice inspire us also with a hatred of these 
abominable vices, and with zeal in cultivating their opposite virtues! 


A Sad Farewell 


When Tuesday evening was come, Jesus left the Temple, never 
again to return. Filled with overwhelming grief at the thought of the 
terrible retribution which the crime of His death was about to bring 
upon the people and upon the ungrateful city, He took His departure 
with these profoundly moving and prophetic words: “Jerusalem, Jeru- 
salem, thou that killest the prophets and stonest them that are sent 
to thee! How often would I have gathered together thy children as 
the hen doth gather her chickens under her wings, and thou wouldst 
not! Behold, your house shall be left to you desolate. For I say 
to you, you shall not see Me henceforth till you say: Blessed is He 
that cometh in the name of the Lord” (Matt. xxiii. 37-39). 

On the way to Bethany that evening Jesus tarried long with 
His disciples on the slope of Mount Olivet, speaking in prophetic 
language of the destruction of the city, the scattering of the obdurate 
nation, the persecution of His infant Church, and finally the end of 
the world, the general resurrection and the last judgment, when He 
Himself would come to be the Judge of men. With His usual tender 
solicitude, but with deep earnestness, He related to His chosen ones 
the parables of the talents and the virgins, to impress upon them the 
necessity of being prepared for the hour of death. The latter parable, 
in its beautiful symbolism, appeals especially to the Christian heart, 
and contains a lesson which each one of us may profitably consider. 
The lighted lamps of the virgins symbolize the various virtues, which 








326 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


are the brightness of the soul and without which faith is as a lamp 
without oil. And virtue, like the oil of the virgins, is a purely personal 
treasure, which cannot be sold or borrowed, and which scarcely suffices 
for those who have acquired it. The time of waiting for the coming 
of the Bridegroom is our life here on earth. If during our earthly 
sojourn we have not made provision for admission to the nuptial feast 
by living a virtuous life, we will be excluded from heaven, for there 
is only one time and one hour of admission to the feast — the hour 
of death. 

In speaking of His coming as the great Judge on the last day, 
Jesus spoke also of the sentence which would be pronounced upon 
the wicked and upon the good —a sentence based upon their conduct 
toward their fellowmen, which He would regard as their conduct 
toward Himself. Let us, too, take to heart this admonition of our 
Savior and cultivate a true charity toward our neighbor. For if we 
are selfish and pitiless toward others, if we thirst only for enjoyment 
and are insensible to the sufferings of the poor, we shall find at our 
death a Judge who will also be without pity. 

Jesus did not return again to Jerusalem nor to the Temple, but 
spent the following day (Wednesday) in solitude at Bethany with His 
faithful disciples. There, in peaceful retirement, He continued His 
touching and earnest admonitions, preparing His chosen ones for that 
sad parting which was soon to separate the Shepherd from His sheep. 
But while the faithful apostles pressed closely around their Master, 
filled with sadness at the thought of His approaching death, one of 
their number was busily engaged in Jerusalem with His betrayal, and 
concluding with the Sanhedrin the shameful bargain of selling his 
Lord for thirty pieces of silver. 


Closing Scenes of the Redemption 


The three last and greatest days of this great week embrace the 
highest, holiest and most mysterious events of the history of our 
Redemption. Holy Thursday recalls the sublime scene of the Last 
Supper; the profound humility of Jesus in washing His disciples’ feet; 
the ineffable tenderness with which He instituted the Holy Eucharist 
as a memorial of His love; His last discourse to His disciples, so full 
of tender pathos; and finally His going forth to the Garden of Olives, 
to undergo the unspeakable tortures of His agony before surrendering 
Himself into the hands of His enemies. It recalls also the sad scene 
of His betrayal; His abandonment by all His friends; His ruthless 
seizure as a criminal; His painful threefold denial by Peter; and the 
mockery, insults and torments which He endured throughout the night, 
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until the first rays of morning light hailed the dawn of that awful 
yet long-desired day on which He was to accomplish the world’s 
Redemption. ; 

Good Friday places before us the sufferings and ignominy our 
Savior endured when He was falsely accused before Pilate, scornfully 
mocked by Herod, and set aside for an impious robber; when the 
multitude clamorously demanded that He be crucified; when with 
infinite meekness and humility He stood before His false judges with 
bowed head and downcast eyes, not opening His lips to utter a word 
of complaint; when His Body was so torn and gashed by scourges 
as to be one mass of bleeding wounds; when the crown of thorns was 
forced upon His kingly head, causing Him intolerable agony; and 
when, finally, He carried His own Cross to Calvary and was fastened 
thereon with cruel nails, suffering unutterable anguish upon it for 
three long hours, tortured by thirst and mocked by His enemies, until 
at last His Divine Heart broke with excessive love and grief, and He 
yielded up His blessed Soul into His Father’s hands. Then, the awful 
signs in nature, the piercing of His Sacred Heart, the removal of His 
Body from the Cross and its burial in a stranger’s tomb, where it lay 
in silent repose throughout the hours of Holy Saturday, awaiting the 
dawn of the day which was to witness the glorious triumph of the 
resurrection. 


Mysteries Re-lived in Church’s Ceremonies 


The mysteries of these last days of our Lord’s life find a living, 
earnest expression in the touching liturgical ceremonies of Holy Church, 
and we need only follow her indications in order to be inspired with 
the thoughts and sentiments which on these days should fill our hearts. 
As we assist at Mass on Holy Thursday and receive the Body of our 
Lord in Holy Communion, and again when we kneel in loving adoration 
before the altar of repose, sentiments of love and gratitude such as 
no other day can awaken, fill our hearts. The sombre, moving cere- 
monies of Good Friday recall to us the great drama of Golgotha and 
place before our eyes the final act of the Redemption of a sin-deluged 
world by the incarnate Son of God. And on Holy Saturday, as we 
assist at the prolonged morning services, or visit the replica of the 
Holy Sepulchre if there be one erected in our church, we are reminded 
of the hours during which the Body of our Savior reposed in the silent 
tomb, until the jubilant strains of the Gloria of the Mass and the glad 
Alleluias of Vespers herald the dawn of the glorious resurrection and 
flood our soul with the first golden rays of Easter morning. 
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The Miracle of Divine Omnipotence, Wisdom 
and Love 





AMILIAR and impressive is the Gospel picture of our 

Blessed Lord teaching the multitude at Capharnaum. 
Eagerly the throng had sought Him that they might 
make Him their King, and when they found Him at the 
seaside they pressed closely about Him. It was a special 
occasion, for only the day before He had performed a 
miracle which gave rise, even in the minds of the most 
indifferent, to perplexing thoughts as to what manner of man this could 
be who exercised such power over the seemingly inflexible laws of the 
material world. With five barley loaves and two fishes He had satisfied 
the hunger of five thousand persons, and many of those who had wit- 
nessed the miracle felt a natural desire to gather up and treasure in 
their hearts every word coming from His sacred lips, because of the 
power He exercised and the compassion He manifested. 

But if Jesus had miraculously fed the five thousand persons with 
five barley loaves, it was that this miracle might be a guarantee of 
the truth of the promise of an infinitely higher gift which He was about 
to make; a foreshadowing, as it were, of that unceasing miracle by 
which He was to feed all the generations of His Church with the sacred 
Bread that cometh down from heaven, that Divine Bread which He 
was about to give to His followers in the Sacrament of the Eucharist. 
Accordingly, He began to speak to the multitudes of this mysterious 
bread which He intended to give them —a bread that was meant, not 
to sustain the mortal life of the body, but a bread which would confer 
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eternal life upon the soul. “Labor not,” He said, “for the meat that 
perisheth, but for that which endureth unto life everlasting, which the 
Son of Man will give you” (John vi. 27). And after enlarging upon 
this statement, Jesus made the astounding declaration: “The bread 
that I will give is My Flesh, for the life of the world... Except you 
eat the flesh of the Son of Man, and drink His Blood, you shall not 
have life in you” (John vi. 52, 54). 


Jesus Bestows His Promised Gift 


The promise which Jesus made in that sublime hour at Capharnaum 
He fulfilled in the still more sublime hour on Holy Thursday night 
when He gave His own Flesh and Blood as food and drink to His 
disciples. This He accomplished by a miracle infinitely greater than 
that of the multiplication of the loaves and fishes. 

Easter was at hand, and according to the custom which had pre- 
vailed ever since their departure from Egypt, the Jews solemnized the 
eating of the Paschal Lamb. Jesus likewise came with His disciples to 
Jerusalem to eat the Pasch. For Him it would be the last time, as He 
Himself was henceforth to be the true Easter Lamb, of which the 
Paschal Lamb was merely a figure. But ere permitting Himself to 
be led to slaughter as the Lamb of Sacrifice, He instituted the holiest. 
of His sacraments, in which He shows His boundless love for us in 
a threefold manner: by renewing continually in all places, in an 
unbloody manner, His bloody Sacrifice on the Cross; by becoming the 
nourishment of our souls in Holy Communion, and by dwelling in our 
midst in all the tabernacles of the world until the end of time. 

With what astonishment must not the disciples of Jesus have viewed 
that greatest of all His miracles, that miracle of love which the wisdom 
of the Savior had invented in order to prove His love for mankind 
until the end of ages! Should we not likewise feel a holy admiration 
and an urgent need of making a return of love, when we contemplate 
that never-ceasing miracle of Divine love which keeps our Savior 
ever with us in the Sacrament of the Altar? 

In order to make Himself a perpetual Food of Sacrifice for us, 
our Savior’s Divine love calls His Divine omnipotence to its assistance, 
and over and over again changes the essence of bread and wine into 
the essence of His own most sacred Flesh and Blood, while the forms 
of bread and wine remain. St. Ambrose says: “This transformation 
ought not to appear impossible to us, for the God who at the creation 
of the world could make out of nothing things which were not, can 
certainly much more easily transform matter that already exists into 
something else. For it is assuredly more astounding that God became 
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man without forfeiting His Divinity, than that bread ceases to be bread 
and is changed into Flesh, and wine ceases to be wine and is trans- 
formed into Blood. If it was possible to the Divine power of God for 
the Son of God to become man, it is much more easily possible: for 
Him to change bread and wine into the Body and Blood of Christ, 
for nothing is impossible to God.” 

Again, the same holy Bishop says: “By many examples we can 
show that the bread at the Last Supper was no longer what it was by 
nature, but that which it became by the almighty blessing, as a proof 
that the blessing is more powerful than nature because the natural 
substance was changed by the blessing. Moses held a rod in his hand; 
he threw it upon the ground and it became a serpent. But as soon as 
he took up the serpent, it again became a rod. Thus we see how the 
power of the prophet alternately changed the nature of the serpent and 
of the rod. Then, why should not the Word of Christ, which could 
create from nothing things which were not, be able to change things 
which already exist into that which they are not? Why do we seek 
the order of nature in the Body of Jesus Christ, since He Himself was 
born contrary to the order of nature?” 


A Simple Solution of a Profound Mystery 


When, at Capharnaum, Jesus said He would give His Flesh and 
Blood as food and drink, it must have been hard for His disciples to 
believe His words, for their imagination could not picture such a 
possibility. But they believed His word and trusted in His wisdom 
and power — “Thou hast the words of eternal life,” they had acknowl- 
edged by the lips of Peter (John vi. 69), and their faith was rewarded. 
Now they behold that which seemed an insoluble riddle, solved in a 
wonderful way, but also— by the miraculous power of the Savior — 
in a wondrously simple way. Jesus gives His Flesh as food and His 
Blood as drink by transforming the daily food — bread—and the 
ordinary drink — wine — into His Flesh and Blood! True, genius finds 
all things simple; but for the solution of a mystery so incomprehensible 
to the mind of man, the highest genius — the genius of God Himself — 
was required. 

Divine Wisdom alone could not accomplish this act; nor could 
Divine Omnipotence alone accomplish it; it is the combined work of 
the wisdom, omnipotence and love of Jesus. But it is likewise a 
miracle of the boundless humility of Christ, the King of heaven and 
earth who conceals the rays of His Divine glory beneath the humble, 
unassuming form of bread, in order to dwell among us under this lowly 
guise and to hold a perpetual Banquet with the children of men. 
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Our Guide-Book to Heaven 


| OOD Friday has a special appeal to the whole Christian 
1 world. It commemorates the most sacred and the most 
/ tragic fact in history — the crucifixion of Jesus Christ 
} for the redemption of the world. This day, with its 
sacred associations and solemn ceremonies, places 
before us the most precious, the most memorable and the 
most impressive throne which has ever been erected upon 
earth —the holy Cross of Golgotha. After the lapse of nineteen 
hundred years, in spite of all the storms which have raged against 
the Church, the Cross has remained the center, the hearth and the light 
of the world. Even those who despise, revile.and hate the Cross must 
feel the Precious Blood of the God-man dripping from its beams upon 
their hardened hearts, as a living witness of His mercy but also as 
a strict monitor of His justice. 

The Cross surmounts the altars of our churches, whereon the bloody 
Sacrifice of Calvary is daily renewed in an unbloody manner. It is 
carried as a sign of triumph in liturgical processions; it reposes upon 
the breast of the Holy Father and of all prelates of the Church, the 
representatives of Christ upon earth. It is the school in which 
thousands of saints have been formed. It is the Christian guide-book 
to heaven, by which we are taught the most sublime and the most 
comforting truths of salvation. 

And what are the lessons which this holy guide-book teaches? 
First of all, it speaks to us of the infinite love of God for man. “For 
God so loved the world as to give His only-begotten Son” (John iii. 
16). For love of us, the Father delivered up His Son to death; for 
love of us, the Son shed His Precious Blood on the shameful wood of 
the Cross; and for love of us He still shows His Wounds to His Heav- 
enly Father while He prays for sinful mankind: “Father, forgive them, 
for they know not what they do” (Luke xxiii. 34). St. Ignatius, in his 
“Exercises,” addresses to the Christian soul these beautiful words, while 
he points to the bleeding and dying Savior on the Cross: “Et haec 
omnia propter te! — And all this He has done for Thee!” — “Let us 
therefore,” as the beloved disciple admonishes, “love God, because God 
first hath loved us” (1 John iv. 19) — for the answer unto love is love. 

Secondly, the Cross speaks to us of the priceless value of our 
immortal soul. How dear, how precious in the sight of God must our 
soul be, since our Savior sacrificed all He had to redeem it — His 
Body, His life, His Precious Blood even to the last drop. Even after 
death He wished to have His sacred Side pierced, to open to our soul 
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the infinite treasures of His merciful Savior-Heart. And what is it 
that renders our soul so precious in His sight? It is His own image 
and likeness, which He sees mirrored in its depths. Ah, if we valued 
this precious treasure as we ought, would we so easily expose it to 
eternal loss? When temptations threaten, let us cast a glance at the 
Cross of our Savior and remember what a high value He has placed 
upon our immortal soul. 

Thirdly, the Cross speaks to us of the frightful malice of mortal 
sin. How terrible must be the retribution which the justice of God 
demands for grievous sin, since the Son of God was subjected to such 
frightful torments in order to render satisfaction for the sins of 
mankind! As we gaze upon the mangled, blood-stained form of our 
Crucified Savior, let us reflect that it was our sins which inflicted these 
wounds upon His innocent Body. It was the frightful iniquity of 
the world which He had taken upon Himself that thus disfigured 
Him who was the most beautiful among the children of men. Had not 
our Savior, by His death on the Cross, blotted out from our souls the 
stains of sin, and made available to us the cleansing tide of His Precious 
Blood in the sacrament of penance, we should have been doomed to 
writhe forever in the awful torments of hell. 

Again, the Cross proclaims to us the infinite mercy of God. Had 
God willed to deal with mankind as rigorously as He dealt with the 
angels after their fall, He would have committed no injustice. But to 
show that “His tender mercies are over all His works” (Ps. cxliv. 9), 
He sent His own Son into the world and destined Him to suffer the cruel 
death of the Cross for our redemption. And it was upon the Cross 
that the Fountains of mercy — the five sacred Wounds of our Savior — 
were opened to us as never-failing streams of grace and salvation. 

Finally, the Cross teaches us the precious lesson of patience and 
resignation in sufferings. When we reflect on the sufferings of our 
Crucified Savior, can our pains and afflictions seem other than mere 
“splinters” of His Cross? It was the Cross that sustained the martyrs 
in their sufferings, and gave them strength to bear their torments with 
courage and even with joy. And to how many a person in the agony 
of death has not the sight of the Crucifix brought new strength and 
courage in the last conflict! Yes, the Cross of our Savior lightens the 
heaviest burdens and makes the severest sufferings bearable, if we but 
imbibe from it the sublime lesson of patience and resignation. 

The author of the “Imitation of Christ” speaks thus of the excel- 
lence of the Cross: “In the Cross is salvation; in the Cross is life; in 
the Cross is protection from enemies. In the Cross is infusion of 
heavenly sweetness; in the Cross is strength of mind; in the Cross is 
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joy of spirit. In the Cross is height of virtue; in the Cross is perfec- 
tion of sanctity. There is no health of soul, nor hope of eternal life, 
but in the Cross.” 

Let us pray, therefore, during this holy season, for a true love 
of the Cross —a fervent, strong and unshaken love, which will find 
expression in our daily life; a love which will hold in highest reverence 
the sacred image of the Crucified, which will give to this holy image 
a place of honor in our homes, and which will substitute for meaning- 
less ornaments in our dwellings and on our person the beautiful Cross 
which is the most fitting emblem of a true Christian. And let us pray 
also for a love of our own cross—for no child of God is without 
one —a love which will enable us to carry with patience and resigna- 
tion whatever cross God chooses to send us, and to recognize in it 
His infinite mercy in providing a means of atoning for our sins and 
of gaining everlasting happiness for our immortal soul. 


A Precious Relic of the True Cross 


Among all the holy relics cherished and venerated throughout Christendom, 
there are none more precious or worthy of veneration than particles of the 
wood of the holy Cross on which our Savior sacrificed His life for the salva- 
tion of the world. But it was not until almost three centuries after the death 
of Christ that the Cross was discovered, through the instrumentality of St. 
Helena, the mother of Constantine the Great. Naturally the wood of the Cross 
became the object of special respect and veneration among the Christians, and 
the faithful flocked from all parts of the world to the basilica which Constantine 
and his saintly mother had erected as a shrine for the sacred relic. 

Pious pilgrims, not content with merely venerating the Cross, begged for 
particles of it to carry back with them, and it was not long before the wood 
of the Cross was cut up into small particles and scattered throughout the world. 
One of the largest of these particles in time found its way to the Benedictine 
Monastery in Scheyern, Bavaria, where it is preserved in a precious reliquary 
in a side chapel of the Abbey Church. Here it is the object of the pious 
veneration of countless pilgrims and the instrument of many spiritual and cor- 
poral favors. The. particle is in the form of a patriarchal cross, with a shorter 
and a longer cross-bar; the beam of the cross being about seven and a half 
inches in length, the upper cross-beam a little less than two, and the lower, 
about three and one-half inches. 

To satisfy the piety of pilgrims, small images of the relic are distributed, 
which are themselves instruments of grace to those who piously venerate them. 
Before their distribution, they are touched and blessed with the holy relic, and 
endowed with the papal indulgences, so that on certain feasts of the year, a 
plenary indulgence may be gained by wearing them. It is our hope that we 
may obtain some of these precious little crosses later in the year, to distribute 
among our subscribers as premiums for the renewal of their subscriptions to 


“Tabernacle and Purgatory.” 
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The Third Day... 





T VARIOUS intervals during His public life, our Blessed 
Lord foretold to His disciples, and even to the Jews at 
large, that He would be betrayed and put to death, 
but that He would rise again on the third day. The 
apostles, however, did not fully comprehend His meaning 
until after His resurrection; but the Jews, shrewd in 
their hatred and their desire to be rid of Him, recalled 
His words after His death and awaited the dawn of the 

third day with mingled feelings of doubt and suspense. All eyes were 
directed toward the sepulchre. Jf Christ did not rise on the third day, 
assuredly His previous work had all been in vain, and it could never 
be asked that His followers of that time or of future generations should 
believe in Him, His Messianic mission or His Divinity. 

Therefore, as the apostle has said, it behooved Christ to rise from 
the dead, and as Holy Scripture testifies, He did rise in very truth: 
“Surrexit Dominus vere — The Lord is truly risen” (Breviary). Glori- 
ously He arose from death in all the beauty of His transfigured 
humanity, laying aside forever the appearances and consequences of 
His earthly life, that He might “walk in the newness of life” (Rom. 
vi. 4). His glorified Body, now perfectly pliable, became a perfect 
instrument of the same nature as His Soul, and displayed the whole 
plenitude and magnificence of His glorious life. Then He became in 
very truth the “first-fruit,” the “first-born from the dead” (Col. i, 18), 
the Author and Model of all those who, through His bitter Death on 
the Cross, will one day be glorified with Him. And it was by that 
bitter suffering and Death that He, the only-begotten Son of God, 
merited for Himself the “veil of glory” which was His on the morning 
of His resurrection. 

With what delight must not the Heavenly Father have viewed His 
beloved Son, the splendor of Divinity now shining through His trans- 
figured Body, and have addressed to Him the familiar words: “Thou 
art My Son, this day have I begotten Thee. Ask of Me and I will 
give Thee the Gentiles for Thy inheritance, and the utmost parts of 
the earth for Thy possession” (Ps. ii. 7). And who can begin to com- 
prehend the floods of joy and rapture which filled the Soul of Jesus! 
His glorified Humanity received and ever shall receive a vast influx 
of honor, power and joy, and that not only for Himself, but for all 
who have part with Him in the kingdom of His Father. For the final 
seal of perfection upon all His happiness and glory is its immutability, 
its permanence. “Christ rising again from the dead dieth now no 























Triumphant over sin and death, Jesus arose gloriously from the tomb. 


more; death shall no more have dominion over Him” (Rom. vi. 9), 
On the day of His resurrection, the bright and beautiful sun of an 
eternal day rose for Him in all its spiendor, and its brightness and 
beauty will never wane nor diminish. 

The holy women who came to the tomb seeking the Savior were 
but the harbingers of millions of persons who have sought and will 
continue to seek Him down through the ages. For in place of the one 
nation which has continued to reject Him, all the nations of the earth 
have been given to Him as His inheritance. At the time of His resur- 
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rection, His glorified Body was given agility, power and freedom, so 
that no point of His kingdom lay remote from Him, and it is a pious 
belief that after the resurrection Christ visited the various parts of 
the earth, especially those spots which were in future ages to be 
hallowed by a church erected to His honor. 

Though the resurrection took place unknown, unseen by mortal 
eye, yet it was beheld with exultant joy by the choirs of angels and 
the patriarchs. As the God-man had once gone forth at midnight from 
the virginal womb of His Mother without violating its integrity, so 
now His glorified Humanity made its exit from the shadows of the 
sepulchre without breaking its seals, unnoticed by men. And this 
glorious resurrection was the work of His own Divine power. The 
raising of the dead is exclusively the work of Divine omnipotence. 
This omnipotence originates in the Father, and therefore we are told 
that the Father raised up Jesus from the dead (Rom. viii. 11) and 
that He lives by the power and glory of the Father (1 Cor. vi. 14). 
But in virtue of the eternal generation, the Son likewise possesses this 
omnipotence, and so Christ’s resurrection was truly the work of His 
own Divine power. And since the Divine omnipotence operates inde- 
pendently of time and means, the resurrection was accomplished in 
a moment, as will be the case also with all who rise at the general 
resurrection. But with our Savior, this self-resuscitation is His own 
peculiar glory: the God-man took up His life just as He had laid it 
down, of His own free will (John ii. 19). 

Let us, then, in celebrating the Easter mystery, frequently make 
use of that watch-word of joy, that cry of supreme and everlasting 
peace which is so often repeated in the liturgy of the Easter cycle: 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Let us unite our sentiments most closely with 
those of our Risen Savior on the day of His triumph over sin and 
death, and often congratulate Him upon His glorious victory. 





Words of Encouragement 


“Please find enclosed money order for one dollar as a renewal to 
your wonderful magazine, ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory.’ It cannot be 
equaled. I have taken it since 1908 and only God knows how much 


spiritual good we have derived from its pages.” 
Mrs. M. P., Eau Claire, Wis. 


“Your magazine still continues to be one of my most favored. 
Countless are the inspirations and graces which I obtain through perus- 
ing its beautiful articles. Ten happy years I have enjoyed taking it, 
and I hope to continue doing so.” Miss R. H., New York City 


— We earnestly solicit the renewals of all our dear subscribers — 
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Go to Joseph 





| MONG all the stars which shine with brilliant splendor 
in the galaxy of the saints in heaven, assuredly there 
is none more beautiful nor more resplendent than the 
virginal spouse of the holy Mother of God — the great 
St. Joseph. As the foster father of Jesus and the spouse 
of the Virgin-Mother, he enjoys a splendor all his own, 
and hence a power of intercession far above every other 
saint. Who is there, excepting only the Blessed Virgin, 
who can plead with Jesus more effectually than St. Joseph? For if 
the Son of God was obedient to him during his earthly life, will He 
not now delight to hearken with a special readiness to the pleadings 
which St. Joseph offers in behalf of those who have recourse to his 
intercession? To this great saint we may, then, with a firm confidence 
address our petitions, for his noble, fatherly heart is aware of every 
form of human need and is eager to procure alleviation in every sorrow. 

Countless are the graces and blessings which have been received 
through the intercession of St. Joseph. In modern times, we have the 
example of the holy Redemptorist — Brother Andre — whose recent 
death has brought mourning to his many devoted friends. His sincere 
and childlike devotion to St. Joseph was rewarded by that great saint 
in a most striking manner. . Innumerable benefits were received through 
the prayers addressed by the holy Brother to St. Joseph in behalf of 
the stricken and suffering, and the imposing edifice being erected in 
Montreal, Canada, bears eloquent testimony to the generosity with 
which St. Joseph rewarded the faith and confidence of his humble client. 

It is not only in material difficulties or anxieties that St. Joseph 
is a powerful and efficacious helper. In the realm of the spirit, too, 
he exercises a benign and holy influence. A striking example of his 
intercessory power was revealed not long ago in the case of a certain 
person who had made a vow to God to abstain from a particularly 
harmful practice. In the course of time, this person committed grave 
faults against the vow and could not overcome the shame she felt at 
her faults, and this false shame deterred her from mentioning the matter 
in confession. Thus she remained for some time in a state of remorse 
of conscience, yet lacking the courage to make known her trial. In 
her anguish, she saw that the only possible relief for her misery lay 
in making known her sin, yet she could not overcome the shame she 
felt. Then she resolved to call St. Joseph to come to the assistance of 
her weakness, invoking him to remove a repugnance which she could 
not surmount. With this intention, she began a novena to St. Joseph, 
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at the close of which she felt so much strength and courage that, 
overcoming all her hesitancy, she approached her confessor and un- 
burdened her troubled soul. After having gained so signal a victory 
through the intercession of St. Joseph, she resolved to look upon him 
as her liberator and special protector. Thereafter she constantly 
carried his image upon her person, and had recourse to him in all her 
trials and difficulties. 

As a teacher of the interior, hidden life, too, St. Joseph has proved 
himself a true father and friend. At one time, a certain young man 
aspiring to the sacred priesthood as a member of the Society of Jesus, 
was given an interview with one of the venerable Fathers of that 
Society. After a brief conversation, the priest’ recognized in the youth 
a soul rich in graces and gifts— one who had already made great 
progress in the way of perfection. His admiration increased when 
he learned that the young man had never been instructed in the spiritual 
life, yet spoke of sublime things with the insight of a theologian. 
Filled with wonder, the priest asked him how he had acquired his 
knowledge. “A number of years ago,” answered the young man, “God 
inspired me to. choose St. Joseph as my patron.” Then he spoke of the 
sanctity of the foster father of Jesus, and concluded his conversation 
with the assurance that this saint is the special guide and protector of 
those who wish to lead a hidden, interior life. 


Our Advocate at the Hour of Death 


But though the intercession of St. Joseph is felt in all walks of 
life, it is perhaps at the moment of death that he becomes man’s 
greatest helper and advocate. Having been granted by God the in- 
expressibly great grace of breathing his last breath while reposing 
in the arms of Jesus and Mary, he is now also granted the privilege 
of assisting at their last hour those who have had confident recourse 
to his intercession. Could we but lift the veil of eternity and behold 
the souls appearing at every moment before God’s judgment seat, how 
astonished we should be at the mercy of God and the miracles of grace 
accomplished in innumerable souls even at the very last moments of 
life. Scenes of happy deathbeds are recorded very often of those 
persons who have practiced devotion toward St. Joseph during life. 
Those, too, who labor for the salvation of souls have often experienced 
the salutary effects of their own devotion to St. Joseph in the good that 
is wrought through them to souls in their last hours. One missionary 
priest, who cherished a deep devotion to St. Joseph and had chosen 
him as his special patron on missionary journeys, related the following 
incident :— 
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While serving as a missionary in Africa, he was one day called 
to the bedside of a sick man living at some distance. The priest 
answered the summons promptly, and his little pony, seeming to sense 
the urgency of the call, maintained a brisk pace until they reached 
the hut of the dying man. The priest administered the Last Sacraments 
at once and prayed for some time with the man whose soul was now 
calm and ready for death. Then the priest set out again on his home- 
ward journey. At first all went well, until they came to a certain cross 
road, when the missionary’s faithful pony turned in the wrong direction 
and began to trot briskly along the road leading away from the mission. 
The priest pulled the reins gently at first, hoping to direct the animal 
to the right course. But to no avail; the usually docile pony would 
not obey him. Then the priest pulled the reins tighter, took the whip 
he carried, but still the pony could not be stopped. Sensing that 
something unusual was about to happen, he gave the animal free rein 
and it continued its pace until they reached a poor little hut standing 
not far from the side of the road. Here the pony stopped, nor could he 
be forced to continue on his way. Finally the priest dismounted and 
entered the hut, where he found an old man lying at the point of death, 
apparently alone and uncared for. After a few moments’ conversation, 
the missionary learned that the man was exceedingly anxious to make 
his confession and to receive the Last Sacraments. Thereupon the 
missionary asked him if he had sent for a priest. The sick man replied 
that he had no one to send, but that he had prayed to St. Joseph to 
obtain for him the help he needed. The missionary then hastened to 
give all the consolations of religion to the dying man, and after 
promising to send one of the native villagers to care for him, he started 
again on his homeward way. The pony was now no longer difficult 
to manage. It trotted along peacefully, with a contented air, as though 
it were aware that it had been an instrument for the accomplishment of 
good, while the priest returned thanks to St. Joseph for having made 
use of him as the means of assisting yet another soul. 

This is but one of the countless instances which could be related of 
the power of St. Joseph, who is truly called the patron of a happy 
death. Let us, then, be devoted to this glorious saint during life, that 
we may enter the shadows of the valley of death under his secure 
guidance and protection, and may one day arrive with him at the 
journey’s end, there to rejoice forever in the glory of the vision of 
Jesus and Mary. It is a most commendable practice to recite daily three 
Hail Marys in his honor, beseeching his help during life and particu- 
larly at the hour of death. Those who are faithful to this practice 
may rely with unshaken confidence on the assistance of good St. Joseph. 
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Suffering for God 





| N SEPTEMBER 25, 1724, there died in the odor of sanc- 
tity at the Visitation Convent in Lyons, France, Mother 
Susanne Marie de Villery. This saintly religious had 
during her life-time practiced particular charity toward 
the suffering souls in purgatory, and was from time to 
time favored with apparitions of souls, who spoke to 
her of the life beyond.* In the writings of Mother 
Susanne Marie, we find the following incident recorded: 

“On March 16th, 1686, after I had commenced evening prayer, 
Jesus Christ, with a look of great pleasure, presented to me the soul 
of one of my relatives who had been dead nine or ten years. This 
person had lived an edifying life for thirty years after the death of 
her husband. The following is what she said to me: — ‘Devotion 
practiced in the world is filled with self-love. By means of assiduous 
prayer I recognized this, and I obtained the grace to live as a Christian 
and to die in conformity with the will of God. This is what you should 
teach persons in the world. When we approach God He sheds His 
light upon us and renders the soul capable of recognizing and of 
knowing self. It is your happiness in the religious life to converse 
frequently with God.’ 

“T then asked her what was the cause of the greatest suffering for 
souls in purgatory. She replied: — ‘The occasions they have lost to 
suffer for God. At the moment of death, Jesus Christ shows Himself 
to the soul in the state to which His love has reduced Him in order to 
save that soul. This view gives her a clear knowledge of her laxity, 
and penetrates her with pain as great as the pains of purgatory. What 
afflicts her most is that she is no longer in a condition to regain the 
infinite merits she has lost, and can no longer suffer for Jesus Christ, 
who has testified so great a love in her regard. She endures this pain 
the whole time of her purification. /f a soul were permitted to return 
to earth after having seen the sweet countenance of her Savior, she 
would abandon herself to sufferings that would startle the whole world.’ 

“Then this dearly loved soul said to me on returning to heaven: — 
‘Mother, do not lose any occasion of suffering for God, and when you 
have accomplished His will, confess that all is as nothing compared 
to that which His goodness deserves.’” 

" *REMARK — We here wish to remark that private revelations, 


according to the decrees of Pope Urban VIII in the year 1634 and 1641, 
in so far as the Church has not decided upon them, claim only human 


credence. 
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Tie Za } 
Know and Explain Your Catholic Faith 


The Apostles’ Creed 


Continued 
First ARTICLE 
I believe in God, the Father Almighty, Creator of heaven and earth 


Sixth Day — Creation of Man 
The Human Soul (Concluded) 


HE most striking resemblance which the human soul 
bears to its Creator lies in the three sublime faculties 
with which it is endowed, namely intellect, memory and 
free will. — Inanimate objects know nothing of them- 
selves or their surroundings. Animals, too, have little, 
if any, comprehension of their being. But God, the 
Eternal Spirit, who created all things, knows Himself 

- and all His creatures with perfect knowledge and clarity. 

He knows also the relations of His creatures with one another and with 

Himself. For, as Holy Scripture says, ‘‘The Lord is a God of all knowl- 

edge, and to Him are thoughts prepared” (1 Kings ii. 3). 

Herein also the human soul is an image of God, for God has en- 
dowed it with an intelligence by which it can form clear representations, 
conceive countless ideas, pass judgments, and acquire knowledge of 
the numberless things both in the natural and the spiritual realm. 
This gift is not bestowed upon every soul in equal measure, however. 
It is given in a greater or lesser degree, according to the good pleasure 
and the mysterious designs of God. Here, as everywhere in nature, 
the Creator shows forth also the infinite variety of His creative genius. 
The intellect is a most active and fruitful faculty, ever producing new 
thoughts and ideas without exhausting its powers. Never in this life 
shall we be able to appreciate fully the treasure which we possess in 
our intellect. But we can perhaps best form an appreciation of it by 
considering the pitiable condition of a person who has been bereft of 
his understanding. 

In the bestowal of this gift, as in all others, the Divine Creator 
had in view, above all, His own honor and glory, and intended that 
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man should use it primarily in learning to know God and his relations 
with God. How good and praiseworthy it is to see a person possessed 
of a brilliant intellect, employing it to promote the honor and glory 
of his Creator. But how sad, on the contrary, to see this noble faculty 
perverted and used as a poisonous weapon to destroy souls and to offend 
and outrage the God who has bestowed it as a gift of His infinite 
goodness. 

The image of God in the soul is further shown forth by the faculty 
of the memory. With God there is no past or future; all that ever has 
happened or ever will happen lies as if present before His Divine all- 
seeing eye. All things which in relation to us are past, present or 
future, God embraces and comprehends in that same eternal glance 
with which He recognizes Himself as the source and the goal of all 
created things. This attribute of the Creator is reflected in the faculty 
of the memory with which He has endowed the soul. Though man 
cannot foretell the future, he can, through the faculty of the memory, 
retain vivid pictures of all that he has experienced in the past. By 
means of the memory he can preserve, as in a treasury, all the impres- 
sions, ideas, knowledge, etc. which he receives. Among all the natural 
gifts which God bestowed upon man, there is perhaps none greater or 
more wonderful than the memory. So extensive is the sphere of this 
faculty that its capacity can never be filled, although daily and hourly 
new thoughts and impressions are poured into it. In the memory are 
stored up pictures of the numerous past experiences of life and of the 
various impressions gained through the medium of the bodily faculties, 
stowed away as in so many compartments of a filing cabinet, each to“be 
drawn forth freely at will without disturbance to the others. The 
memory is truly a treasure-chest of inestimable worth — a boon’ which 
all the wealth of the world could not purchase. Without being in'the 
least burdened by it, man carries it with him wherever he goes and has 
free access to it whenever he wills. 

How can we ever thank the good God for having given us, gratis, 
so precious a gift! He has bestowed it of His own fatherly benevolence, 
but He asks in return that we employ it also in thinking of Him, in 
frequently considering His perfections and His benefits, bearing Him 
ever in our mind and in our heart. 

Finally, the soul bears a likeness to God also in its possession of 
a free will. God, as the Author and Creator of all things, is subject 
to no one; He is perfectly free to act according to His own good 
pleasure. What He wills is accomplished and remains; no power can 
alter His decisions. In limitless freedom, the Eternal Creator makes 
resolutions, and what He has resolved upon He executes with irresistible 
power. Heaven and earth bow before His almighty will, and from the 
highest cherub to the lowliest worm of earth, every creature is subject 
to His decrees. —— And behold, with unspeakable clemency and grace, 
this Eternal Creator has ordained that the soul of man should partici- 
pate also in the power and freedom of His Divine will. The soul, too, 
possesses this marvelous prerogative, although of course in an infinitely 
lower degree. It, too, is master of itself, and has freedom of choice in 
its actions and resolutions. Were it not so, man would be no better 
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than irrational beings; he would not be responsible for his actions and 
would be incapable of meriting reward or punishment. God Himself 
does not force the will of man, but leaves him free in his choice of 
good or evil. 

By his will, man holds sway over the rest of creation. Ferocious 
animals are captured and rendered docile to his rule. Rushing torrents 
are dammed and made to serve his purposes. The earth is compelled 
to open its secret chambers and yield to him its hidden treasures. The 
mysterious forces of electricity are imprisoned and made to render him 
a thousand services. Thus, in myriads of ways, man dominates all 
other creatures by his will. 

But God is triune in Person; the Father begets the Son eternally, 
and the Holy Ghost proceeds from the Father and the Son. May the 
soul be said to be an image of Grd also in this respect? Ah, this is 
indeed a sublime mystery, which the great Bossuet thus explains: ‘‘The 
image of the Most Holy Trinity is beautifully reflected in the soul of 
man; like the Eternal Father, it has being and power; like the Eternal 
Son, it has intelligence and wisdom; and like the Eternal Spirit, it has 
the power of love.’’ It is for this reason that we sign our forehead as 
the seat of spiritual power, to honor God the Father; our lips as the 
instruments of expressing knowledge, to honor God the Son; and our 
heart as the seat of love, to honor God the Holy Spirit. 


Noblest Faculty of the Soul 


But just as the omniscience of God cannot be said to be the most 
noble and praiseworthy of all His attributes, so the power of knowing 
and understanding cannot be said to be the noblest faculty of the soul. 
God is love; and loving Himself, as the essence of all perfection, with 
a boundless love, He also embraces all mankind in His infinite love. 
In the great fatherly heart of God, all mankind reposes, like a child 
on the bosom of its mother. Through the medium of love, the Creator 
enters into the most intimate relations with His creatures, and forms 
that wonderful, unspeakably sweet bond which unites heaven and earth. 
Similarly, the human soul—image and likeness of God — possesses 
the power of love. The human heart is not content with possessing 
the goods of this world; it has an innate craving for something higher, 
nobler, more fully satisfying. This mysterious object of the heart’s 
desires is God Himself. The soul is created for the highest good and 
for the full truth — namely, God —and therefore it will be restless 
until it rests in Him. 

Man feels drawn also to his fellow-beings, and enters into affec- 
tionate relations with them. Thus, from the human soul goes forth, 
through love, a wonderful, holy bond, which embraces God and the 
whole human race, binding heaven and earth in an intimate union. 

The human soul also reflects the image of God in the unspeakable 
beauty with which it is adorned. Our Lord once said to St. Bridget: 
“If thou wert permitted to behold a soul adorned with sanctifying 
grace, thou couldst not endure its brightness, but wouldst melt before 
it as snow melts before the sun.’”’ St. Catherine of Siena, who was once 
permitted to behold in vision a soul in the state of grace, said to her 
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confessor: ‘“‘I cannot find anything in this world that can give you the 
smallest idea of what I have seen. Oh, if you could but see the beauty 
of a soul in the state of grace, you would sacrifice your life a thousand 
times for its salvation. I asked the angel who was with me what had 
made that soul so beautiful, and he answered, ‘It is the image and 
likeness of God in that soul, and the Divine grace which has made it 
so beautiful.’”’ 

The soul is the greatest, the most unique, the most ingenious, the 
most lovable work of God. It was for the soul’s sake that God created 
the world. Everything in the natural realm was intended by Him to 
serve as a ladder, a bridge, between the soul and Himself. There is 
nothing in all the world that can compensate for the loss of a soul. 
So great, so precious, so noble is the human soul that it can be com- 
pared to nothing but to God Himself, the Author of its being, who 
created it to His own likeness and imparted to it the nobility of 
immortality —a “participation in the Divine nature,’’ as St. Peter 
tells us (2 Peter i. 4). As the soul is the life of the body, so God is 
the life of the soul. To be deprived of the soul means death for the 
body; to lose God means death for the soul. As the air is the element 
of the birds, and water the element of fishes, so God is the element 
of the soul. The soul comes from God; it longs for God, and it will 
not attain to perfect happiness until it returns to Him. 


Nature’s High-Priest 

If, in conclusion, we once more turn our gaze to the natural 
qualities of man, we must cry out with unspeakable joy of heart: “O 
most gracious Heavenly Father, Thou hast not only made the body of 
man the most beautiful work of all creation; Thou hast not only exalted 
the human soul to a glorious likeness of Thyself; Thou hast made man 
the spokesman, the high priest of all creation. For alas! All visible 
creation, with its beauty and glory and activity, neither knows nor 
loves its Creator, and its praises of the Most High are neither conscious 
nor free homages of love. Nature can fulfil its purpose of proclaiming 
Thy praise and Thy glory only through man. — I, myself, am nature’s 
high priest, the director and interpreter of nature’s great world sym- 
phony. When I raise my eyes to heaven and lift my voice to Thee 
in that sublime canticle of praise and thanksgiving, the “‘Benedicite,”’ I 
speak to Thee not only in my own name, but all creation speaks through 
me that same sweet hymn of praise. Oh, let me never forget my 
glorious office; let me not fail to give ceaseless praise and thanks to 
Thee!” 

After concluding the account of the work of creation, Holy Scrip- 
ture adds: ‘‘So the heavens and the earth were finished, and all the 
furniture of them. And on the seventh day God ended His work which 
He had made: and He rested on the seventh day from all His work 
which He had done. And He blessed the seventh day, and sanctified 
it; because in it He had rested from all. His work which God created 
and made” (Gen. ii. 1-3). Thus was completed the great program of 
creation, ‘and God saw all the things that He had made and they were 


very good” (Gen. i. 31). 
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Why Did God Create the World? 

Knowing, as we do, that God is infinitely self-sufficient; that He is 
an immeasurable abyss of wisdom, goodness, beauty and perfection, 
possessing within Himself the fulness of every good, and enjoying in 
the vision and love of Himself an everlasting, indescribable and infinitely 
perfect bliss; and that He is Himself the eternal, inexhaustible source 
of all blessedness, our inquiring mind may be constrained to ask: “Why 
did God create the world? What profit could He hope to derive from 
the existence of creatures?” 

True, God has no need of anything outside of Himself, and His 
infinite perfections cannot be increased one iota by the homage which 
millions of creatures might offer to Him. The answer to our question 
is simply this: God created the world because He is infinitely good. 
He called into being the world and all that it contains, not because He 
had need of it, but because He wished to make known and to communi- 
cate His perfections and the bliss of His eternal beatitude to other 
beings. 

As God takes infinite complacency in His own goodness, so it 
pleased Him to call into existence other beings in which His goodness— 
that is, His infinite perfections — might be reflected at least in some 
degree. This He did by creating the world. For the whole world is, 
as it were, a shining mirror, in which the perfections of the Creator 
are reflected, though but dimly and imperfectly. His power, His 
wisdom, His goodness, His beauty, His holiness, His justice, His longa- 
nimity, His truth and fidelity —all are reflected in His creatures; — 
all His perfections shine forth in the works of His creation. Just as 
a simple ray of white light, when passing through a prism, is broken 
up into its component parts, revealing to us in its sevenfold charm of 
color the beauty not perceptible in the original ray, so God reveals 
His perfections through the medium of His creatures. 

The visible world may be compared to a great book of Scripture, 
filled with pictures, parables, examples and exhortations. The soft 
white clouds in the dark blue firmament and the sunset’s crimson glow; 
the whirlwind and the gentle breeze of spring; the flaming orb of the 
summer sun and the silent, twinkling stars on a winter’s night; the 
thundering of black storm-clouds and the soft chirping of the cricket — 
all express unspeakably more than one can hear with one’s ears or see 
with one’s eyes. The rolling ocean and the babbling brook; the tall 
pine tree, and the lowly blade of grass; the modest violet and the 
blushing rose; the bird on the wing; the fish floating in the waters; the 
tiger, supple and lithe, crouching in its lair; the stag with antlered head 
speeding swiftly through the forest; — all, all are letters of a mysteri- 
ous, wonderful script, written by God, and the thoughts of God are 
concealed in them, 

The first and principal object, therefore, which God had in view 
when He created the world, was His own glory; for God glorifies Him- 
self by revealing His infinite perfections. As God is not only the 
source of all things, but also the goal toward which they tend — the 
“Alpha and Omega, the first and the last, the beginning and the end” 
(Apoc. xxii. 13) —so He cannot but act primarily for His own glory; 
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and in all His works He can have only Himself as the ultimate purpose 
and goal. Whether He creates or destroys, rewards or punishes, His 
primary purpose is always the honor and glory due Himself, the Highest 
Good. 

But His secondary purpose in creating the world was the good of 
the creatures He called into being, and particularly that of the highest 
and noblest of His creatures—-man. God, therefore, has created us, 
not because He was constrained by any necessity, nor because we 
merited this favor; but because He wished to share His perfections and 
His infinite bliss with us. Truly does the prophet say in His name: 
“I have loved thee with an everlasting love, therefore have I drawn 
thee, taking pity on thee” (Jerem. xxxi. 3). His love constrained Him 
to draw us out of the abyss of nothing, and to give us life and the 
enjoyments of life, although He foresaw that we would offend Him and 
misuse His Divine gifts. O ineffable mystery! God loves us with an 
everlasting, an infinite love — with the same love with which He loves 
Himself, for His ultimate purpose in creating us was Himself. There- 
fore, in loving us He loves Himself; that is, He loves in us His handi- 
work, His image and the likeness of His amiable perfections. And He 
loves us the more, the more we strive to become like Him in purity 
of heart and holiness of life. 

At sight of the infinite goodness of God manifested in the arrange- 
ment of all things for our service in this wonderful world-palace in 
which we dwell, we must be impelled to exclaim with St. Augustine in 
adoring wonder: “O God, the whole world is a book which reveals to 
us the inexhaustible riches of Thy love. Thou dost possess all creation, 
without having any need thereof; Thou rulest all without effort; Thou 
renewest all without exhausting Thy bounty. There is no power which 
can disturb the order of Thy arrangement in heaven, on earth or in 
hell. Therefore, be Thou praised forever more. Be Thou the object 
of our rejoicing here below, who wilt be our blessedness in the world 
to come. My soul shall seek Thee in the works of Thy creation. Grant 
that it may never grow weary in the seeking.” To be continued. 





Never can we sufficiently realize the goodness of God and 
His love for us, His poor creatures. But the more we realize it, the 
greater will be our happiness here below and for all eternity. The 
following booklets, in harmony with the foregoing articles, will 
furnish excellent reading matter for Lent and will be a powerful 
means of increasing your love for the good God who created you: 


Magnificence of the Love of God 
Our Savior’s Goodness to Those Who Trust Him 
Conformity to the Will of God 
Devotion to the Most Holy Trinity 
(First three booklets, 5¢ each; last booklet, 10¢; postage extra.) 
Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Little Lovers’ League 





EAR Little Lovers, Holy Church has dedicated this month to 

St. Joseph, and celebrates his feast on the 19th, so we are going 

to tell you a little story, in verse, about the Boy Jesus and good 
St. Joseph in the carpenter shop at Nazareth. It is called “A Story 
about Nails,” and we know you will like it, because it tells so much 
about the goodness of St. Joseph in taking care of the Child Jesus. 
And do you not think the picture just fits the poem? 


Whenever the bright blue nails 
would drop 

Down on the floor of his carpenter 
shop, 

St. Joseph, prince of carpenter men, 

Would stoop to gather them up 
again, 

For he feared for two little sandals 
sweet, 

And very easy to pierce they were 

As they pattered over the lumber 
there, 

And rode on two little Sacred Feet. 


And, alas, on a hill between earth 
and heaven 

One day two nails in a cross were 
driven, 

And fastened it firm to the Sacred 
Feet, 

Where once rode two little sandals 
sweet, 

And Christ and His Mother looked 
off in death 

Afar to the Valley to Nazareth, 

* Where the carpenter’s shop was 
spread with dust 

And the little nails all packed in rust 





St. Joseph and the Boy Jesus in the Slept in a box on the window-sill; 
Workshop at Nazareth And Joseph lay sleeping under the 
hill. 


Did you ever stop to think about the happiness of St. Joseph in 
being chosen by God to be the foster father of Jesus? How good and 
kind he must have been to the Divine Child, and how much Jesus must 
have loved him! And if Jesus has given us the example of loving St. 
Joseph so much, do you not think we should try to love him too? If 
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we practice a real devotion to good St. Joseph, he will always take 
care of us and help us to be true to Jesus and Mary all during our 
lives. But especially when we come to die will he be near to help us. 


Practice for March: Try to perform each day one act of kindness 
in honor of St. Joseph, and to say the aspiration for this month at least 
twice each day. By being kind and considerate of others, you will be 
imitating both Jesus and good St. Joseph, and will be forming a habit 
which will help you all through your lives. 


Aspiration: St. Joseph, foster father of our Lord Jesus Christ, 
and true spouse of Mary ever virgin, pray for us. (You can gain an 
indulgence of 300 days once a day for the recitation of this prayer, and 
offer it for the poor souls.) 


Little Joseph 


Copyright 1935 





Chapter V — His Memory in Benediction 
Concluded 





His Power with God 


URING the first part of the year following Joseph’s death 
D (1934), a singular favor was granted to his teacher at Ravenna. 

Though she had taught him only a little over two months, he had 
grown very dear to her. In speaking of Joseph, she said: “Joseph was 
a lovable child, innocent, and well liked by all the schoo] children, 
as well as by his unworthy teacher, entrusted with the care of so 
precious a soul. Often I have invoked his aid by saying, ‘Little Joseph, 
help me!’ and I believe he has done so.” The Sister thus describes 
her strange experience: 

“After a very strenuous day in school, I was preparing the next 
day’s work. As I came across Joseph’s, name, as usual I said, ‘Little 
Joseph, help me! ... Suddenly there was a tap at the door. Thinking it 
to be one of the Sisters, I opened the door and peered out into the 
darkened hall, saying, ‘What is it?’ I was startled to see Joseph 
standing before me, enveloped by a misty haze which gave him a 
strange, unearthly appearance. Then I heard distinctly, as though 
whispered in my ear, ‘BE READY!’ A strange feeling came over me, 
and I wondered vaguely what it might portend. 

“When the recreation bell rang, I went downstairs. After a while 
I said to the Sisters, ‘I feel as if something were going to happen to me.’ 
One of the Sisters said, ‘Don’t say that, Sister — sometimes feelings 
like that are a presentiment.’ — ‘Well,’ I said, not mentioning my 
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reason, ‘the event will concern myself — and it will be great!’” 

During the previous summer vacation, in 1933, before Joseph’s 
death, the doctor who had always attended the Sisters in their illness, 
died. When school reopened, the Sisters spoke of his death and 
wondered which doctor to call if one were needed, but did not come to 
any decision. 

One morning, during the eight o’clock Mass, one of the Ravenna 
doctors received a telephone call, saying his services were needed at 
the Sisters’ home. His arrival was a surprise to the Sister answering 
the door bell. She explained that none of the Sisters were sick, but 
finally remembered that one of the Sisters had told her she was not 
feeling well that morning, but was able to teach as usual. This Sister 
was then summoned —-she being the one to whom Little Joseph had 
appeared a short while previously. After an examination, the doctor 
discovered that her heart was weak and in need of a stimulant. He 
gave her some tablets, and ordered her to take a rest during the day. 

On investigation it was learned that none of the Sisters had 
telephoned; that no one except the housekeeper knew that this Sister 
was not as well as usual. Puzzled, the doctor declared it must have 
been the angels, for he certainly had received a call. 

Two ‘days later, the Sister had a severe heart attack. The doctor, 
working over her, said she had about five minutes to live, and advised 
that a priest be called immediately. However, with his expert handling 
of the case, the crisis was safely passed, and the Sister finally re- 
covered. During the course of his treatment the doctor made the 
statement that if the Sister had not taken the stimulant two days 
previous to the attack, her heart would not have endured the strain. 

Some time afterward, Sister revealed that while she was ill, Joseph 
had appeared to her a second time. She remembered it distinctly. 
It was after she had been anointed. One of the priests was kneeling 
at the head of her bed finishing the prayers of the Church, so 
comforting to the soul hovering near the brink of eternity. At the 
conclusion of the prayers, the other priest kneeling near the foot of 
her bed said to her, “Sister, when you are in heaven, pray for all of 
us!” At the next moment Joseph appeared near his side, a little to the 
rear, his head slightly bowed to one side (a natural mannerism of 
his) and his face beaming with a happy smile as he beckoned to her 
with both hands. Just a moment, and the bright presence was gone. 

Later during the summer the Sister was again quite ill, and 
expected to die at any time. However, she recovered after some 
months, and has since enjoyed fairly good health. She could not but 
feel that she was left here for a purpose —that her work was not 
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finished. It was chiefly through the insistence of this Sister that the 
life of Little Joseph was written. 

Another thing to note of her, all during the rest of November, 
after Joseph’: death, she burned a candle for a time each day on his 
desk and requested the children to ask 
him to pray for them. “You should ask 
Joseph to intercede for you,” she in- 
structed. “You know how hard he had 
to work in his studies. I know he will 
help you!” In loving memory of him, 
his desk was left vacant the remainder 
of the school year. 

One of the school children, in speak- 
ing to Joseph’s mother about the burning 
of the candle on his desk, told how all 
the pupils cried on the last day, as they 
watched it burning lower and lower; how 
the flame flared up brightly, then gradual- 
ly grew dimmer and dimmer, flickering 
fitfully and finally dying out. Young as 
they were, they seemed instinctively to 





Little Joseph : iA 
on his Pirst Communion day grasp the symbolic association of the 


gradual burning out of the flickering 
candle with the bright, happy life of Little Joseph, which had also gone 
out, leaving a sad loneliness in their hearts for their little schoolmate. 


Conclusion 


If we inquire into the virtuous life of Little Joseph, we shall find, 
as the basic foundation, in co-operation with the grace of God, the 
careful home training of his parents, who, realizing their great 
responsibility, surrounded their children with the sweet atmosphere 
of faith and religious descipline. 

Volumes could be written on the short but full life of this saintly 
little lad, to whose assistance many favors have already been attributed. 
His shining example of zeal to “save just one soul,” to give alms to the 
needy and to pray for the conversion of sinners, should strengthen 
our flagging spirits to fulful our obligations to Almighty God and the 
teachings of our Faith. His faithful love of his Crucified Savior recalls 
to mind a few lines taken from the poem — “Life’s Mirror”: — 


“There are loyal hearts, there are spirits brave, 
There are souls that are pure and true, 
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Then give to the world the best you have, 
- And the best will come back to you.” 

Truly, the best came back to him a hundredfold.— So let us 
heed the warning of that little voice, now silent,—to shun the 
wilderness of sin, to open freely the pathway to our hearts for the 
coming of the Redeemer, who, though just, is loving in His mercy. 

In closing, we beg of Little Joseph, in his generous charity, to 
pray daily for our Supreme Pontiff, for our bishops and priests, and 
for all who have consecrated their lives and services to God; for the 
Catholic world; for those who are near and dear to him; for those 
who in the coldness of their hearts have neglected the practice of their 
religion. And may he obtain for us all the grace humbly to kneel, 
and in the fulness of our hearts thank God for the heritage of our Faith, 
so that, when our time shall come, we can feel, with the sweet 
confidence of faith that was given to Little Joseph: “HE WANTS ME-— 
HE NEEDS ME!” 





Eucharistic Triumph in the Far East 





N HOLY Thursday night, just before going forth to enter 
upon the sufferings of His Passion, Jesus, lifting up 
His eyes to heaven, prayed to His Heavenly Father: 
“Father... glorify Thy Son, that Thy Son may glorify 
Thee” (John xvii. 1). In our age, this mutual glorify- 
ing of the Father by the Son and of the Son by the 

u, Father finds a vivid expression in the magnificent out- 

pourings of faith and love rendered to our Lord in the Blessed Sacra- 

ment by the holding of Eucharistic Congresses. 

With the passing of the Thirty-third International Eucharistic 
Congress just held in Manila, Philippine Islands, another glorious act 
of homage to our Eucharistic King has been inscribed in the pages of 
history. Yet, although the outward events of the Congress are past, 
they are not lifeless events, engraven only in the memory of those 
who witnessed them or in the pages which have recorded them; they 
are rather the seeds of a renewed life of religious fervor which will 
now germinate and bring forth glorious fruits for future generations. 
For a Eucharistic Congress is not intended as a mere spectacular display 
of pomp and splendor; it is, as beautifully expressed by the first lady 
of the Philippines — Senora Aurora Quezon —a grace given to those 
in whose land it is celebrated, to unite their hearts with the hearts 
of other nations in adoring our Creator and Savior in the Blessed 
Sacrament. 
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Our Hidden God of the Eucharist, in whose honor the magnificent 
ceremonies of the Congress were held, is not a passive, disinterested 
onlooker. It is He, above all, who wishes thus to manifest Himself to 
the world in the great Sacrament of His Love, that the world, grown 
cold in faith and love, may be enkindled anew with the flame of His 
Divine charity. And it is He who will now bring to fruition the 
precious seeds of faith and piety sown anew in the garden of His 
Church during the momentous days of this Congress. 

We regret that this issue of “Tabernacle and Purgatory” must go 
to press before the impressive ceremonies of the Thirty-third Inter- 
national Eucharistic Congress have ended, so that it will not be possible 
to recount them here. We trust, however, that interest in this vitally 
interesting subject will not have waned before the April number makes 
its appearance with a review of some of the more important and in- 
spiring events of the Congress. Presented in the light of an historical 
event of lasting importance, with special stress on its spiritual signi- 
ficance, it will serve also to perpetuate its memory in future years. 





An Honored Guest 


On one of his visits to the north of his diocese, a late Newfoundland 
Bishop, accompanied by one of his priests, arrived at a small outpost where 
there was no resident pastor. The ships were all home from Labrador, laden 
with fish, and the men had been hard at work all day spreading the cod to dry 
under the sun. The Bishop's assistant placed the Blessed Sacrament in the 
tabernacle of the little church and he and the Bishop, tired after a long day's 
journey, retired for the night in the presbytery adjoining the church. 

In the middle of the night the Bishop noticed that there were lights in the 
church, and there seemed to be quite a disturbance. Calling his assistant, he 
bade him go to the church and see what was the matter. The priest did as he 
was told, and found, to his astonishment, that the church was crowded with men, 
women, and children, all devoutly praying before the Blessed Sacrament. Call- 
ing aside one of the men, the priest asked why the people were assembled in 
church at that hour of the night. “O Father,” answered the man, “it is not 
every day we have the honor of a Guest like this in our harbor, and we would 
not leave Him alone all night. So we sent word around to the people, and 
they all offered to come and spend the night with Him.” 

If more of our Catholics felt this deep appreciation of our Lord’s Eucharistic 
presence, would He be so often left lonely and neglected in His tabernacles? 
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Passion Series 


(10 booklets — 75¢) 


will furnish wholesome reflections and prayers for your Lenten devotions. 


+ 


The Way of the Cross 


The Stations, a litany and other 
prayers, with 15 pictures. <A very 
popular booklet. Size3x5in. 15¢ 


From Olivet to Calvary 


Touching reflections on our Sav- 
ior’s sufferings. Many prayers. 
(Revised edition) 5¢ 


Devotion to the Precious Blood 


Explains the veneration of the 
Blood of Christ. Mass of the Pre- 
cious Blood and many prayers. 5¢ 


Devotion to the Holy Face 
Meditations on our Savior’s Coun- 
tenance. Many prayers. 5¢ 


Devotion to 
the Mother of Sorrows 


Aims to foster devotion to the 
Dolorous Mother. Many prayers. 5¢ 


Mary’s Seven Sorrows 


A touching meditation on each 
Dolor. Pictures by Janssens. Mass 
devotion and novena. 5¢ 
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The Guard of Honor 
and the Holy Hour 


Explains these devotions; reflec- 
tions and prayers. 5¢ 
Devotion to the Holy Wounds 


Communications of our Lord, re- 
garding veneration of His Wounds, 
and the fruits of this devotion. 10¢ 


Wonders of the 
Miraculous Crucifix 
Relates the wonderful manifesta- 
tions on the Crucifix in the church 

of Limpias, Spain. 10¢ 


Miraculous Crucifix of 
Limpias, Spain 

An artistic 16-page brochure con- 
taining four views of the Limpias 
Crucifix, with a brief history of the 
Crucifix, touching reflections on 
the Passion and prayers. Printed 
on fine art paper, size 4% x 7% in. 
(When ordering separately, kindly 
mention No. 16.) 20¢ 


Go to Josepb 


As the foster father of Jesus, St. Joseph enjoys a power of 
intercession above other saints, and we may address our petitions to 


him with all confidence. 


During this month devoted to his honor, and 


especially in preparation for his feast on the 19th, make use of our two 


brochures: — 


GO TO JOSEPH — an inspiring treatise on the dignity, power and 
patronage of St. Joseph; also prayers. 10¢ each. 


DEVOTIONS TO ST, JOSEPH — an excellent collection of prayers 


in his honor. 5¢ each. 


(Reduction for quantities; postage extra; single copies as marked.) 
Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children 


An ideal prayer-book for your child 


HIS prayer-book is a favorite with boys and girls of 

! all ages. It contains two Mass devotions, Confes- 
sion and Communion prayers, Benediction, the 
Stations, litanies, prayers for visits to the Blessed 
Sacrament, — everything a child could desire, with 
28 inspiring pictures. Many parochial schools have 
ordered it for First Communion classes and have 
found it admirably suited to this purpose. 


‘Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children’ is exquisitely beau- 
tiful, both in binding and sentiments. I want it for a little child 
who is to make her first Communion on the 20th, and I know she 
will be ecstatic over it. The price is very cheap for so beautiful 


a book.” Sr. M.S., Pennsylvania 


Attractively bound, as follows: — 
Black pin American seal or white imitation leather, red-under-gold edge, 75 cts. 


Black, white, blue or rose, stiff cloth, 50 cts. Flexible cloth, 30 cts. 
Reduction for quantities of 25 or over. 


Despite the many booklets on the 
excellency of the Mass and the mean- 
ing of its prayers and ceremonies, 
this brochure has gained great popu- 
larity during the few months since 
its publication. Prelates and priests, 
religious, devout lay persons of both 
sexes, converts and study clubs all 
have found in it an answer to a long- 
Wy, cherished desire for an instructive 
SMH and devotional explanation of the 

Z ceremonies of the Mass and the 
boundless spiritual treasures of which 
the Adorable Sacrifice is the fountain. 

The many illustrations lend added 
attractiveness, and serve as a means of 
clarifying the explanations. Numerous 
readers have expressed their astonishment 
at the low price of the brochure. 


Be sure to order a copy of THE TREASURES OF THE 
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Q: MASS; it will help you to fulfil your weekly obligation of hearing 


Mass with greater devotion and profit, and will inspire you to 
avail yourself of the privilege of assisting at Mass more frequently, 

128 pages, attractive binding and make-up, 25 cents each; 
reduction for quantities; postage extra. 
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“Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missourt 











